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CHEESE IN CALIFORNIA.
MRS. P. D. BROWNE.

The work among the Chinese grows in interest year by year.

The better class of women, who were kept so secluded in the past,

are no less shut in from the American world ; but as our mission-

aries have gained their confidence, or possibly, what is more im-

portant, the confidence of their husbands, they are allowed to enter

their homes. They thus have access to a class that could never be

reached through either our school or home for girls and women.
All over our state, as well as in our larger cities, are vast

numbers of women and children; not an atom compared with

China's millions, but enough, if once Christianized and returned

to China as teachers, to become a mighty power. We have just

visited a fishing station outside the old capital of the state

—

Monterey! These fishermen come from the class who live in

boats in Canton. During all the years that I have seen Chinese

homes, I have never seen a more repulsive Chinese place. They
are drying fish, and as we watch the modus operandi^ we delight

in the thought that they are to be sent to China, and not sold in

our California markets. Repulsive as this Chinatown is, we still

watch with interest the little children in their grotesque costumes,

and the tiny babies strapped on the backs of little girls of ten;

and we look at them again and again as these shy little things
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cling to their mother's dress. The space is small in which they

are crowded—one narrow street of huts, with the bay below, and
miles upon miles of uninhabited land above, while on either side

at a little distance are charming summer resorts. At night, when
amid the darkness nothing can be seen, and amid the stillness

nothing can be heas'd, the thought comes over and over again,

"All these people have souls that must endure throughout etern-

ity." If our foreign missionary societies would only be composed

of every lady in our Presbyterian churches, how soon, by our

prayers and our gifts, China's innumerable throngs would be

reached

!

Already the converted Chinese women are holding their mission-

ary meetings in California. One of these societies is composed
mostly of women with families, who earn their money by making
button-holes at starvation prices, and yet they support a Bible

woman in Canton. Most of these women were married from our

mission home, rescued years ago from lives of slavery, brought

trembling to our Chinese mission door, not knowing what it was,

only knowing that no life to which they could be taken could sur-

pass in horror the life from which they were fleeing. Beaten

cruelly when all they asked for was an innocent life, they are rescued

fVom shame, saved by Christ, but now working for their own country-

women. One"Lok Uii" (Peace Society), of which Mrs. Loi

Mung is president, was organized by Mrs. Condit, and the "Light-

house Band," of which Ah Tsun was president until her marriage,

organized by Miss Culbertson, are both held regularly, and are well

conducted. The Chinese have been taught to worship idols, and
when once convinced that the true God is the one to whom they

should bow, they render Him homage ; but it is very hard for them
to throw aside the teachings of centuries. Hence the importance

of going into their homes and teaching mothers and children to-

gether of the true God, as our missionaries, Mrs. Condit and
Miss Cable, most faithfully do. They are taking the gospel into

homes where as little is known or heard of Christ as in the

wilds of Africa.

Miss Cable tells of one home she visits where Ah Hon, whom
she teaches, is now ten years old, the eldest of four sisters and two

brothers, the father having two wives. He is a prominent Chinese

merchant. He at first refused to let her teach his children, saying

he had no room for her. But she persisted. Then as he saw
what wonderful talent his children displayed, he became her inter-

preter. After a few weeks the father said, " I intend to rent a

house where you can visit my family and have a school-room for

my children." Heathen parents as well as Christian parents are

reached through their children
; but oh ! the dirty passages through
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which the missionaries pass, and the winding, darkened stairways

they often mount to reach these women and children ! These

homes show us what our missionaries so patiently endure in hea-

then lauds.

Over against this side of Chinese work let me take the readers

of Woman's Work to our

CHINESE MISSION HOME

on a Friday afternoon, that they may be present at a Bible class.

Many readers of our magazine have been there, and the room, the

women and the girls, even down to little Ah Yiug, will arise before

them. How bright, how clean, how happy they all look, showing

one the bright side of the Chinese mission work in California.

They do not see it as our untiring missionary, Miss Culbertson,

sees it when these girls enter. How hum^n nature would shrink

from them ! and yet a little later, under the magical wand of Miss

Culbertson and Hoormah, they are really quite attractive. The
last Friday we were at the home a little girl was brought by the

officer of the society for the prevention of cruelty to children. How
the poor child cried ! After the class was over the little girls

gathered around her to comfort her, while in the distance, glaring

upon us all, was the woman who claimed to be her mother, but who
only kept her for purposes of sin and shame. The girls whispered to

the terrified child, " You like it byme by velly much." " We all

the same when we first come, couldn't eat any lice (rice). Now it

velly good." But during those first hours there is no comfort. The
old woman disappears, the child's body aod head are at last

purified, she takes her place with the others, and soon forms one

of that pleasant Christian household which we meet on a Friday

afternoon. There they sit, row after row, the little ones in front

answering the questions of the International Lessons.

We have been told that the Chinese are like machines, and an-

swer by rote. Let us test them. We say, " Can any one give us

a passage on love ?" Immediately one after another gives a text.

Then we say, "What hymn shall we sing of love?" Directly a

voice says, "Jesus loves me," and it is sung, one of their own
number presiding at the organ. Then we say, " Give us a verse

on faith." The verse is given without one moment's delay, and
little Chum Fa proposes, " My faith looks up to thee." So with
prayer, hope, etc.

All of this shows most conclusively that the gospel truths are

lodged in the minds of these girls. All they need is God's enlight-

ening Spirit. Like the quiet, unseen dew, grace has entered their

hearts so often, and their lives have been so consistent, that the mis-

sionaries feel that God is in that home in answer to the prayers of
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thousands of readers of ^yoJna7^'s Work. The girls come un-
trained, unloved, without one idea of what goes to make up a

Christian character. Great wisdom is needed, lest on the one
hand they become discouraged, or on the other unduly elated by
the change, which is greater to them than the change from an

ordinary English home to Queen Victoria's palace. The home is

not by any means elegant, but living in close quarters, accustomed
to use a wooden block for a pillow, hardly daring to emerge from
their alley lest they might be captured by a highbinder and sold

into the mountains, is in striking contrast to the warm, cheerful

Christian home. Over one of the doors is written, ''The Lord
will provide,^' and they soon come to feel that some wonderful

change has entered their lives. Heathen gods have failed them

;

they but dimly grasp the idea of a true God, and though for a time

they only know that there is much work to be done in a

great house like that when everything is to be done by themselves,

yet all seems so peaceful, so orderly, and the law is so plainly that

of kindness, that by degrees they settle down calmly, each in her

place, to every-day life. How carefully they must be guarded

!

The poor hunted little things find this home indeed a haven of

rest.

Little Ah Oie came only a few weeks ago, brought to America
by an old woman, A Que, who expected to realize a large sum
for her because of her handsome face and sweet voice. It is said

that $2730 had been offered for her in one of the dens in China-

town. The old woman was not allowed to land the girl. She
endeavored to gain possession of her by a writ of habeas corpus.

Chinese highbinders were present frightening the poor child.

The child, knowing no one. naturally in the midst of all the excite-

ment clung, in this strange land, to the only person she knew. The
consul was appealed to, and the court placed the girl in the consul's

care. So enraged were the highbinders that they crowded around

the consul, and so far forgot themselves as to thrust their fists in

his face. A severe penalty is attached to a Chinaman showing

disrespect to one appointed by his own government. These high-

binders now have their choice as punishment for insulting their

government official in America—to prostrate themselves before the

consul, or be sent back to China. The Chinese consul is deter-

mined that justice shall be done to these girls, and the Woman's
Board rejoices that it is not merely rescuing here and there a poor

ill-treaied Chinese girl, but that there is a place of refuge which

the Chinese government officials acknowledge. They are acting in

unison with us to save these girls as fast as they arrive. The
Chinese consul-general, the vice-consul and representatives of sev-

eral prominent Chinese societies have called at the home regarding
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this girl. Ah Oie is now happy in her new home, and reports that

a dozen more young girls are to be brought here soon.

One thing that grieves these girls is that when they are rescued

the fetters are forged the tighter around the poor things left behind

who had also hoped to escape. One young girl, Ngan Choy, who
has recently been placed under the guardianship of Miss Culbert-

son by the court, is deeply grieved that three or four others are

made prisoners in an infamous den lest they too may escape.

These cases of girls in dens are made known often by some one

living near, oftentimes by Chinamen hearing their cries ;
and in

all cases when reported to the policeman, it is with fear that their

own lives may be taken when it is learned that they have revealed

the fact that such a girl was there. An eastern tourist recently

wrote to an eastern journal after she had passed through these

quarters escorted by a policeman, " Where are the Christian women
of California that they allow such things !" The poor Chinese

girls can tell where they are, and what they have done for them.

But we cannot linger longer in the Chinese home, as we must
look at the other branches of the work. Each department

might fill a volume, for every girl, every woman, has a history that

tells what heathenism is. The school so long taught by Miss Cul-

bertson in addition to all her other cares is now taught in the

cottage in the rear of the home. It also belongs to the Woman's
Board. Miss Horn, the teacher, is trying to fit these girls

to go back to China as teachers.

Let us pass down the hill, and pause before a door directly op-

posite the plaza and enter our

OCCIDENTAL SCHOOL.

There, as in years gone by, is our ever-faithful teacher, Miss

Baskin, And as the little boys grow into larger ones, and go out

to earn their own livelihood, teacher and managers well know that

the seed sown is only needing God's nurturing care to bring forth

a mighty harvest. These children are wonderfully bright, with

retentive memories, and the gospel is faithfully taught them. If

we teach them to read, they must let us teach them of the true

God, All the teachings from Confucius to the present hour cannot

blot out the words each learns from his copy book, Create in me
a clean heart, 0 God." One little boy a few years ago grew very
angry when asked to repeat these words ; but when later God's
light had purified his heart, he told his teacher these were the

words that had been the means of bringing him to the light. One
little fellow was overheard by the teacher trying to convince those

about him that it was " enough for Christian people to feel with
head, that all same as heart." Another said in reply, and it cer-
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tainly was a very good definition of a Christian, " When you love

Jesus, and take Grod in your hearty then you all the same as Chris-

tian."

The Chinese women are gathered into tea meetings by Mrs.

Loomis, where they see a touch of outside life, which is to them
very delightful. They are learning more and more of the won-
derful gospel that makes strangers so kind to them. At first it is

inexplicable; and no wonder, when they see cultivated, refined

ladies in every branch of our work interesting themselves in them

—

only women—taught that they were to be like slaves in their earlier

years, never reaching any point where respect was to be shown
them until they were aged. At first they doubt, but at last grow
to feel that this " Jesus religion," which means very much to

us, may mean very much to them.

Another worker has come among us. Our young missionary

Mr. Kerr has brought his bride, who at once gladly aided us in

our Christmas festivals, and is the treasurer of our Occidental

Board. Mrs. Chapin in Los Angeles, Mrs. Wilder in Sacramento,

and Mrs. Carey, who has labored so long and earnestly in San Jose,

are all faithfully teaching the Chinese women and children. Large

numbers of women in Chinese Sunday-schools throughout the state

are undermining the teachings of the Chinese sages, but we dwell

only upon the work more directly connected with the Woman's
Board. This coming year Mrs. Condit is to district the entire

Chinese quarters of San Francisco not already occupied by other

denominations and the union work, and every Chinese home is to

be visited, often by those who cannot speak one word of Chinese,

and where not one word of English is spoken. Do we not need

your prayers ? That the walls of superstition are crumbling we
cannot doubt, but they must utterly fall ere a temple can be erected

whose chief corner-stone shall be the Lord Jesus Christ.

MISSIONARY LADIES TO THE CHINESE IN
CALIFORNIA,

Eepresentixg the W. F. M. S.

Miss M. Culbertson, San Francisco. I Miss M, Baskin, San Francisco.

Miss Emma R. Cable, "
|
Mrs. Ira M. Condit, Oakland.

The Japanese Christians of San Francisco have a Japanese

Gospel Society, whose aim is to extend the gospel among the

Japanese who are not Christians. They have also provided a tem-

porary residence at a cheap rate for those of their countrymen who
are out of employment or are poor or sick.
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Jsfotes f[i|nm t)\2 ^ielfl.

This glimpse of the social aspect of missionary life is taken from

a letter of Mrs. Potter, of Teheran :

I want to write to you to-day of one of the rare episodes in a mis-

sionary's life, a breakfast party given for us by one of the nobles of this

land of Persia. His title is Counsellor of State, and he is also Minister of

Justice. His palace is the most beautiful one that I have seen here,

excepting perhaps the king's city home. It is furnished with elegant

carpets, tables, chairs, rairi'ors, etc., and has a broad staircase, so that

one might imagine one's self in the palace of a European prince. All

the table appointments were handsome also. The gentleman himself

had resided a considerable time in Europe, and was very familiar with

the French language, so that he did not seem out of keeping with his

surroundings, in spite of his dress and the occasional use of the Per-

sian. At the table and in the reception room he surprised us all by
his attention and thoughtfulness, making each one feel at ease in spite

of the strangeness of our position. There must be a little feeling' of

incongruity in the bought of being entertained by a Mussulman whose
wife is kept in seclusion, it being considered impolite even to inquire

concerning her.

The breakfast was given as a token of regard for our American rep-

resentative, Hon. G. W. Benjamin, with whom we were invited. There
seems to be at present the most friendly feeling existing between the

two governments. We feel that a most fortunate choice has been made
in the person of our minister. His sympathies seem to be with our
work, and our social relations are most pleasant. It was a pleasing

complinient to the minister to thus invite all the American residents to

his house, and a call at each home a few days later gave proof of the

nobleman's kindly feeling toward us. At that time he expressed him-
self much pleased with our beautiful new chapel, especially on account
of its simplicity and absence of pictures, which are so abhorrent to

Mussulmans.
We have been having larger congregations at the preaching services

for the past few weeks. The Sabbath-school is one of the most enjoy-

able services we have. I have been much interested iu my class of
boys there.

Miss Dougherty, missionary to the Chippewas, tells of constant

providence

:

Yesterday I mailed a letter to you acknowledging the receipt of the

wished-for blackboard, and last evening received your card containing
the kind offer of a carpet and bed-clothing if we need them. We often

say to ourselves, if God were not the loving God of the Bible, it would
be wonderful how His loving kindness is great toward us. Often
since we have been here that we could not see where we should
be able to procure some needed article, but soon, without our making
any appeal to earthly friends, the way was opened for us to receive the

thing we wanted. So just now our hearts well up with gratitude, and
our first words last evening were, "How good! just what we want!"
By the kindness of the Board our house has been repaired above and
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around, but the floor is still open and will be very cold when the
winter comes, so that we have been hoping that we should find

ourselves able to get a carpet in the fall, and by His goodness it is

ready before we ask for it. The bed-clothing will be very welcome
indeed. Mr. Wright, who is missionary on this reservation, is an elderly

man and feels the cold very much. He lives several miles from here
but will come here at diflFerent times. We are fitting up a little room
for him over the schoolroom, and will be glad to have more bedding
than we have for that room. In it we will lodge any other prophets
who may come this way.

Mrs. J. H. Laughlin, writing from her home in Wei Hien,

says :*

Since the Chinese new year busy is entirely inadequate to tell you
hoAv full our days have been. I wish you could have seen the crowds
of women who have to come to us. " What opportunities for seed
sowing!" you would say, looking at them. What faltering tongues to

tell the story! the "good seed," we would so many times be ready to

say. Look into the faces of these women, who themselves, and whose
ancestors for generations, have had all their higher faculties crushed
almost to extinction, and then try to tell them of things utterly new,
of which they have no conception, and tell them in a language not your
own, and you will understand what faith and what courage a mission-
ary needs. Yes, " our God shall supply all our needs." How our cour-
age is renewed if one among many understands and is interested and
manifests a desire to have this "good thing" for herself. So is this

not one of the ways in which this need is supplied ? Most of our visitors

are, I fear, very little impressed with the " doctrine," but much more
with the clothes, hair and skin of the foreigners. I have an old woman
helping me part of the time and going to the houses of the people, so that
most of those who have come have at least heard, however little they
understand, that there is but one God and that there is a Saviour.

Many of our neighbors have by means of these visits discovered that

we arc not such ogres as gossip says. Do you know that they said our
cellars were dug to bury the bodies of our victims in, those children

whose eyes we had taken out for medicines.

Op the four thousand Chinamen in New York and Brooklyn,

about one-fourth are now receiving instruction in Sunday-schools.

At present twenty-five organizations are sharers in this work, in-

eluding, besides some undenominational missions, the following

churches: one Methodist, one Episcopal, one Reformed Presby-

terian, one Independent, two Reformed, four Presbyterian, four

Congregational and six Baptist. A Chinese Sunday-school Union
has just been organized under the most favorable auspices.

* This extract was taken from Mrs. Laughlin's last letter before the sad

news came that told us it would be her last. See page 388.
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MEALITIES OF MISSIONARY LIFE.

BY MRS. L. C. VAN HOOK.*

(concluded.)

It is often asked why missionaries do not accomplish more.

When you look at the small force sent into the field working in

this fashion, do you not rather wonder how they accomplish so

much ? One missionary to a half million of people ! What are

we among so many ? Cannot the church be aroused to an effort in

this matter of the world's salvation, something more in proportion

to its demand and her privilege ?

Then there is a fallacy in supposing that every convert becomes

in turn a missionary. The probabilities are against the supposition

that one just rescued from heathenism will be an efficient helper.

She has heard and believed that Christ came into the world to save

sinners, but she may have yet to learn that it is wicked to take God's

name in vain, for a man to have more than one wife, to work on the

Sabbath day and many other things which she has always done

and always supposed she had a right to do. It is difficult to realize

how many ideas of evil and good we have inherited from pious or

at least moral ancestors, until we see how fiiint is the perception of

virtue in one of these converts. A quickened conscience will warn
of some sin

; but so largely do one's ideas of right and wrong de-

pend upon education that she will not recognize others as opposed

to God's will until her attentic.i is called to the fact. If she

cannot read, and so cannot study her Bible, and lives at a distance

from the missionary, from whom she might receive enlightenment,

though her life may be a glimmer of light in a dark place, her ad-

vancement will be slow unless she is exceptionally spiritual minded.

-Then there are some who are not gifted even if they be in-

structed, and others, as at home, who have not the disposition to

rise and work for the Master. The record is often given of con-

verts who by their devotion and labors have been the means in

their turn of converting large numbers of people or of evangelizing

a nation ; and I often meet with the supposition that all converts

are remarkable in their zeal and desire for the spread of the gospel.

But while there are some whose fruitful lives have been wonderful
instances of what God is able and loves to accomplish through His
servants, yet as a whole our mission churches are much like those of

early times, and have to be tenderly nurtured, the unruly warned, the

feeble-minded comforted, the weak supported and patience rendered
to all. Our Saviour chose fishermen for His apostles, but He kept
them under His personal divine tuition three years before He sent

* The first part of this article was by mistake attributed to Mrs. S. J. Rhea.
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them forth to proclaim His word. And our modern Peters and
Johns and Timothys, most of them, need much and careful in-

struction, though here and there a man is raised up like Paul,

jealous for the Lord and providentially prepared for His service.

And in the church at large, abroad as at home, it is the few who
gird on the harness of activity.

I have dwelt at length upon the character of our people because

I find that those at home who are supporting Bible-women, teachers

or other special objects are often disappointed because they do not

meet their expectations. A lady recently said to me that she had
been supporting a Bible-woman abroad, but thought she would
change because she had heard she was not efficient. Now, my
friends, there is no land deprived of the advantages of this our

beloved home-land whose natives are as efficient as Yankees, and
that this inefficiency is the only assistance which can be pro-

cured in any department is one of the burdens the missionary

must bear. I hear ladies say they are worn out with a single in-

competent servant girl. Supposing you had twenty-five such to

manage, and the work to which you had devoted your life depended
on managing them ! Yet these are the ones on whom the future

depends, and it depends on the many who may be frail and halting

in their beginnings, rather than on the few prodigies. And then

these are the ones who most need your pleadings and intercession

with God ; so if the one in whom you are specially interested is

not promising, rejoice that the Lord has given you so large a share

in the work, and just pray her up to where she can be used for, or

at least live to, His glory. I was greatly impressed while in

Nebraska last year, as a dear one, now a saint in heaven, told me
how she daily bore to the throne of grace in agony of prayer a

Persian woman she was supporting. Knowing how the Lord was
using that woman, I felt that this dear mother in Israel was most

truly a Persian missionary.

These people with whom we labor are not in the habit of saying

or doing bright things, so it is often difficult to find material for

interesting letters, and the burden of letter-writing that sometimes

falls upon the missionary is very oppressive when added to all the

other pressure upon her. Thirty letters may be lying unanswered

in the desk, and yet, as I said before, the Lord may use for another

purpose the time allotted to them ; and sometimes when there is

leisure the weary hands must be folded, whether letters are answered

or not, no matter how loving and comforting they have been, or

how much good one could do through answering them. So if you

do not hear from your missionary or special object as often as you

would desire, please do not make that an excuse for omitting to let

the Lord hear from you about them.
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The slow progress of events in the Orient contributes another

hindrance to advancement. A few years since a European com-

pany offered for the sake of trade to make, at their own expense,

a road from Tabriz in Persia north to the Russian border, con-

necting these with the miUtary road running south from Tiflis to the

frontier. This wouhi have been most advantageous to the city and

country, and all they asked was the right of way. Part of the

way is through a stony valley, where the road is in the bed of a

mountain stream, and the ground is covered with rocks from the

size of a pebble to immease boulders. The reply was, '* Our
fathers have walked in this road as it is for hundreds of years, and

why should we desire anything better than they V Such lack of

enterprise will show itself in the management of religious affairs,

and this joined to poverty and the jarring inevitable from uniting

into one body people of diverse nationalities and clannish habits, it

makes the organization of the church and work among the people a

matter of time and patience.

Time is a commodity of no value whatever in eastern markets,

and is spent by the natives in a manner simply heartrending to a

thrifty American woman. The interminable visits of the natives,

who will sit on your floor for three hours with the utmost com-

posure, can be made profitable; but the delay of days in bring-

ing horses for a journey that you wanted to make in a certain time,

of hours in getting started after you have put your bonnet on, and

months in attending to important business, is vexation of spirit.

But there is a proverb current in the Orient that " exertion wears

out shoes,^' and one simply has to calculate upon " making pa-

tience.'^

But is it all obstacles and difficulty, faith and patience ? Nay,

verily. There is one great advantage in working among those who
are not gospel-hardened, to whom the story of the cross comes with

the fascination of novelty. Added to this, the people of the East

are universally religious. Their religion is a matter of their com-

mon every-day life, and they exhibit no reluctance to discuss the

matter, nor delicacy about making the conversation personal, while

it is perfectly proper to introduce the subject anywhere and upon

any occasion. In considering it they are occupied with vital

truths rather than theological questions, which gives them a deeper

hold upon divine things, while the danger of persecution to which

they are subjected arouses the spirit and helps develop heroic con-

secrated lives. It also prevents those who are not ready to follow

Christ everywhere from joining themselves to His people, keeping

the church smaller but purer. Above and beyond all else the

heralding of His gospel to every creature is the interest nearest the

divine heart of the world's Redeemer, and His peculiar blessing
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rests upon it ; so we see as an actual fact far greater results from
the same outlay in the work of foreign missions than in any other

department of Christian enterprise.

In the heart-life of missionaries there are some things that per-

haps all do not realize. You who are sitting in the noonday
privileges of this blessed land do not know how it would ti-y your
very souls to be suddenly thrown into a sea of ignorance, degrada-

tion and vice, obliged to breast the surging waves, while overhead
the thick clouds of Mohammedanism, Brahminism or Confucianism
cover the heavens as a black pall, making perpetual night and a

darkness that can be felt. It is one thing to sit in a pleasant

parlor or stirring missionary convention, and have one's heart

yearn over the heathen, and quite another to sit down on the

ground in a close, hot room, full of tobacco smoke and the sicken-

ing odor of unwashed bodies and unsavory food, with women whose
clothes are full of fleas and other vermin, to tell the story of Jesus

and His love. The missionary needs daily a renewed baptism of

the Holy Spirit to enable her to take heathen women into her heart

when she comes to see and live among them.

Aside from the repulsiveness of women uncleanly in their habits,

the fact that we breathe so much foul air as we do in spending a

large portion of our time in their homes or where they are gath-

ered must be taken into account when you ask why our mission-

aries break down so soon.

I used to think that in some magical way missionaries were lifted

above the perplexities and failures and v.eakness of other Chris-

tians, and always kept on a high plane of spiritual life ; but most of

us find in going on missionary ground that we take ourselves along,

and that the world, the flesh and the devil are not peculiar to

America. "Where everything is crooked and wrong, and every one
seems bent on exhibiting stupidity with a slowness of motion and
awkwardness of manner utterly exasperating, trials of temper are

increased a hundred-fold. Many climates induce nervousness, con-

stant intercourse with ignorance and degradation is depressing, and
the absence of any spiritual atmosphere or stimulus from without is

wearing and exhausting.

I think there is much truth in the idea that the evils of life are

due to the direct agency of Satan. It would follow from this that

those who have devoted themselves to the interests of Christ's

kingdom are sure to receive especial attention from His arch enemy.

So he takes the life of some of the most devoted, sends sickness to

the most active, brings home the best beloved, and upon the heads
of those he cannot force away he pours an avalanche of trials, per-

plexing mental and moral problems, weariness, sleeplessness, disap-

pointment and grieving that Christ is wounded in the house of his
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friends. Sometimes the avalanche is red hot, and sometimes it is

icy cold, but in the midst of it all the Saviour stands whispering in

the ear of each one, " Lo, I am with you alway, even unto tlie

end;" When thou passest through the waters I will be with thee,

and through the rivers they shall not overflow thee; when thou

walkest through the fires thou shalt not be burned ; neither shall the

flames kindle upon thee." To every one who is pressing on to follow

where He leads, in many an unexpected moment He reveals Him-
self, and the missionary in her isolation will in visions often catch

a sight of His wondrous face, or in her own chamber hear the

stately steppings of the King.

In this contest with sin and Satan which the church has under-

taken in allegiance to the Son, though difficulties be enormous, de-

feats frequent and many fall in the midst of the fray, ultimate

success is assured, for " the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it."

Therefore, while it has seemed well at this time to spy out the

enemy's camp, and the people that dwell therein, whether they be

strong or weak, few or many, we do not return as did some of old,

saying, There are giants in the land," but rather, exulting in Em-
manuel our King, we would shout with all our might, " Let us go

up at once and possess the land, for we are well able to overcome
it."

THE WORK IX BRAZIL.
BY ONE OF THE NATIVE WORKERS.

Donna Palmyra Leite is known to many of our readers as a faithful

worker in Brazil. The following letter was written by her for Woman's
Work soon after the dedication of the new Sao Paulo church. We trust

it will not lose interest to our readers by the delay

:

In the years that are past, when it was my great pleasure to

write something for your interesting journal, it was done while

sitting by the side of my beloved husband
;
to-day I am alone,

filled with sorrow, my life full of labor, yet beyond it all I see the

glorious eternal life, and with increasing courage I dedicate myself

anew to Jesus. To you, dear Christian friends of North America,

consecrated children of Jesus, I wish to address myself, and pre-

sent some of my sincere thoughts and wishes.

On the 5th of January I went to Sao Paulo to attend the dedica-

tion of our new Presbyterian church, which took place on the 6th.

It was not diversion or curiosity that influenced me to go, but a

sincere desire to be with God's people—a true hunger and thirst

for His word.

At six o'clock in the morning (the first day of the "Week of

Prayer) I went to the first meeting of prayer in that temple of God



374 woman's work for woman.

to be dedicated that day to His service. What strong emotions I

felt when I entered those doors, when the beautiful perspective was
presented to my mind ! Prayers continually ascended to heaven;
then the sweet sounds of the organ, played by my sympathizing
friend Miss Dasconib, caused me to shed copious tears, for the

music was composed by my husband. I saw so many of his friends,

and I thought if he had been living he would have been by the

side of the other ministers ; but present with us was that sweet

harmony, that musical inspiration, consecrated to Jesus, to praise

and bless Him on that occasion. "Blessed are the dead who die

in the Lord; they rest from their labors, and their works do follow

them." At eleven the same day we met to worship, and heard the

preaching of the gospel by my dear friend Mr. Chamberlain. His
strong voice seemed so full of emotion, and to indicate so much
faith and love. The solemnities of the dedication were well at-

tended. A great many ministers were present. The collection

amounted to eight hundred mil reis.

When I think of that beautiful house of prayer, I am more and
more impressed by the consecration and perseverance of Messrs.

Chamberlain and Howell and the other beloved missionaries who
have combined to carry forward to completion that work.

The church is spacious and in good taste, so neat and well ar-

ranged. At half past seven at night there was another meeting.

It was beautiful to see the effect of the illumination by ninety jets

of gas. Mr. Lenington preached in the evening. God bless His
house of prayer and His servants who labor there to spread the

gospel,

A rather remarkable thing occurred in the afternoon. It had
been raining, but the sun came out and a beautiful rainbow ap-

peared, covering our church. May Jesus give peace and joy to our

brothers of this church. I also ask you to pray for them.

And now I address some words to you about my life as a widow.
Since my dear husband, Senor Antonio Pedro Cerquiera Leite,

died I have been teaching to support my six fatherless children. I

work hard, but with joy and faith. I love to teach my dear pupils

the words of Jesus, leading them to lift their thoughts to God in

prayer. It fills my heart with joy to be surrounded by so many
interesting little ones, daily waiting to hear from my lips these

lessons. I ask "you, dear brothers and sisters, to pray to God to

protect, direct and console me in my great sorrow and affliction

through which I am passing. I ask your interest in my school

labors in this city of Sorocaba, that needs so much your help and
your prayers. It is my intention to consecrate my life wholly to

the work of the Lord, and to train my dear little children for the

same work. The weight on my weak shoulders is immense, but I
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know that through Christ I can do all things, so pray for myself

and children and pupils.

The American school in Sao Paulo is very prosperous under the

watchful care of Miss Dascomb and Miss Kuhl. They all appear

full of Christian life, consolation and peace. In our country, Brazil,

the Christian life is a difficult one, and the mission of a teacher

devoted to the cause of Christ a thorny one. We Brazilians owe
to you the knowledge we have of Jesus. By your efforts we have

Christian schools and churches. The darkness is disappearing be-

fore the glorious light of the gospel of our Saviour. Blessed

people who unite their efforts for such a work ! May your homes
and your country be covered with the richest heavenly blessings,

and God crown you, 0 people, full of love and charity ! Behold

the wishes of a Brazilian heart.

THE SHELTEBIXG HOME, VALPARAISO,
CHILI, S. A.

BY MRS. A. M. MERWIN.

On one of the hills upon which Valparaiso is built stands a

modest little building known by the above title. I hope a few words

about it may not be uninteresting to the readers of your magazine.

For several years the great need of a home for orphans and des-

titute children connected with our Protestant churches had been

constantly felt ; but it seemed impossible to obtain the means for

such an institution, or to find any one willing and competent to

carry it on. Two years ago last May both these difficulties were

overcome. Two benevolent and earnest friends of our work loaned

the money for the lot and buildings, and a comfortable house capa-

ble of accommodating twenty-five children was erected on a pleas-

ant site overlooking the bay, and with a fine view of the grand
old Andes. Then a good English woman was found for a matron,

a woman of experience in the care of children, and who, having

passed through much trouble, was glad to find a home for herself

and her three little ones.

The house built and a matron found, the next thing was to

secure funds to meet the monthly expenses, and which the Presby-

terian Board was unable to furnish. Kind friends among the

foreign residents of Valparaiso have come forward, and within two
years we have been able to pay for the home and the ground

($6000), and also to meet the current expenses. This money was

mostly raised by a large fancy fair which we held a year and a half

ago, and to which gifts of money and miscellaneous articles were

sent by many friends in this country and Great Britain.

There are now more than twenty children sheltered within the
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walls of the home. They are girls and boys from four to fourteen

years of age. The majority are Chilians, though we have several

whose fathers were Scotch or American and the mothers Chilians.

A Geraian died about a year ago leaving three young children.

The mother, a native of the country, had passed away several years

ago. She was a member of the Protestant Chilian church, one of

the first to renounce the Romish faith. When the father died,

these children were left with none to care for them—absolutely

alone in the world. The father on his death-bed begged one of the

missionaries to look after his children. What a relief it was then

to know that we had a home for such little orphans!

Connected with our mission church in Santiago was a poor

widow, who for many years had been a devoted Christian. In her

last illness she was often visited by our beloved Mrs. Lester, whose
recent death has been a heavy blow to our mission circle. The
poor woman, knowing that her days on earth were numbered,

seemed to have but one regret in leaving this world; her little girl,

Amalia, a child of ten years, would be left alone, and the mother
knew that all that her friends would do for her would be to place

her in a Roman Catholic nunnery. When she was promised that

the little girl should be cared for during her childhood at the home
in Valparaiso, she said, " I die in peace." Amalia is one of our

most industrious, obedient and helpful children, and we hope she

may yet become a Christian teacher.

It is impossible to give you any idea of the difl&culties our matron
meets with in trying to train these poor children in a better life.

They have been accustomed to falsehood and deceit in every form

;

many of them are dishonest, and have little idea of personal clean-

liness or neatness; they are naturally lazy, and look upon manual
labor as a disgrace. It is therefore slow and often discouraging

work; but we notice perceptible improvement in those who have

been longest in the home. The idea has been to keep the children

until old enough to earn their own living. One of our girls, an

orphan, whose father was an American, has a situation in a store,

but boards and sleeps at the home, and is able to pay a small sum
towards her expenses. We are teaching the children that they

must support themselves eventually.

We have sometimes thought it hard that South America, our

neighbor, with its great need of the pure gospel of Christ, should

have had comparatively little done for it by our churches. Pagan
lands, not more degraded than many portions of South America,

have called forth the warmest sympathy and most earnest effort.

But it is gratifying to notice a growing desire among many to make
Christ known to our southern neighbors, and we trust that more
may be done in this direction by the noble women of our church.
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PUBLIC SENTIMENT IN CHILI,

A LITTLE over a year ago, on April 9, a Protestant meeting in

the city of Santiago, Chili, was broken up by a mob instigated by
the priests. They entered the private dwelling where it was held,

assaulted the inmates and visitors, took the furniture into the

street and set fire to it, and burned or destroyed $200 worth of

Bibles. There was great indignation at the act, and the editors of

the principal papers in Santiago and Valparaiso, though Roman
Catholics, denounced the outrage, reflecting severely on the church.

What connection this intolerant spirit has had with the progress

of events in Chili the past year we cannot tell, but it would not be

strange if it had opened the eyes of intelligent men to the barriers

which the Catholic church erects to keep its subjects under its

arbitrary power, and to prevent the entrance of liberal ideas and

legislation. There seems to be a reaction going on in Chili, as in

other Roman Catholic states. The Chilian congress, in enacting

measures towards religious toleration, has secularized the public

cemeteries and has passed the Civil Marriage bill, measures which,

though violently opposed by the priests, were urgently demanded
by the people. The work of the efficient Valparaiso Bible Society

in circulating the word of God has doubtless done much to enlighten

public sentiment and inaugurate such a revolution.— Christian

Weekly,

LEARNING TO SPEAK,
A missionary thus writes in India's Women concerning one of the

difficulties encountered by those who are beginning the work :

I THINK no one at home can realize the strain on the mind of

having to speak from morning to night in a foreign tongue. At
first in learning a new language one is taking in, but when he
begins to teach, giving out again is a continued mental effort. In
ordinary life, as in housekeeping for instance, the effort is easy, for

there is no anxiety about a mistake; but in Bible teaching or super-

intending school matters a mistake may be of great and vital im-

portance. . . . For this reason I think the first two years of a

missionary's life must be the hardest. One has so much to tell of

the Father's wonderful gift of the Saviour's wondrous love, and
with a heart longing to speak of it the mind is hampered by verbs

and tenses and genders, and the change of one letter may make
the most solemn subject almost ludicrous. Is it any wonder that

one must think carefully and ponder over every word one utters,

and prepare each Bible lesson patiently word by word ?
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CHINA.
First tidings from 31rs. Paul Bergen, our new missionary/ in

Shantung province.

Last fall, when we arrived at Cheaanfoo, tired and dusty, Mrs,

Murray and Mrs. Hunter greeted me like sisters and made me feel

as if I were among near relatives from the first moment. One
who has not passed through something like the same experience

can never know how grateful I felt to them for that greeting, and
how good it was to feel that at last I had reached my destination

and could unpack my trunks and boxes and put them out of my
sight for a while. Mr. Murray had met us in Tientsin, and on the

way had told us that they lived in Chinese houses with board

floors and glass windows. Oh, how I looked at the little cheerless

huts as we passed them in village after village ! And when we
stopped at the inns my heart was not the lightest, for I thought no
amount of board floors or glass windows could make them habit-

able; but I comforted myself with the belief that I could live any-

where that Mrs. M. and Mrs. H. could. We reached Mrs. Murray's

about dark, and when I saw her pretty, clean rooms, with their

plain white paper on the walls, pretty red curtains at the windows
and the comfortable chairs and all the pretty ornaments she had
in her house, I could hardly believe my senses. Inside it was an

American home ; what diflPerence did it make if it were a Chinese

house outside? The houses in the city are very much better than

those in the villages. If we could have a good large yard these

Chinese houses are good enough and could be made very convenient.

Our yards are small stone or brick-paved courts. I think that the

courts of our three homes would each average about forty feet

square. We find this all too small when we are not allowed to walk

on the streets for exercise. The gentlemen do go, but often find it

very unpleasant. We ladies often go outside the city walls and
walk out into the country, but even there large crowds follow us

and make it extremely trying. We are making every eff'ort

to buy land in one of the suburbs where we can have larger yards

and be near the city gates. Our chapel difiiculty has been settled
;

we have deeds to one small house, and since the ice has been

broken, we hope soon to buy more. It still remains to be seen

whether we shall again meet with opposition from the ofiicials.

Chenanfoo is the capital of Shantung province, and the inland mis-

sionaries of all Boards were quite anxious about the settlement of

our troubles, for they thought that if the governor took our land

away from us without giving us anything in exchange for it, that

they would be in danger of losing their property. They feel very

secure now.
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Do you wonder that our station has not been well worked ? A
city of two hundred thousand inhabitants, with no other mission-

aries but ours within three days' journey of it. For about tea

years, until the last year or so, there has been only one man at a

time who could speak the language sufficiently to preach. We do
pray and hope that we shall soon be reinforced, and that we all

may be spared to do good work.

Mrs. Murray has a boarding-school for girls, the daughters of

our Christians for the most part, which takes a great deal of her time.

Then she has a woman's prayer-meeting twice a week, and often

has a class of women studying the Bible. I am very anxious

indeed to take the girls' school this fall, and Mrs. M. thinks that I

can. She wants to devote her time to the women.
The Chinese take our medicine much more readily than our preach-

ing. It is doctoring, not doctrine, they will make an effort to get.

BENITA MISSION, WEST AFRICA,
EXTRACT OP A LETTER FROM MRS. REUTLINGER.

Some of our stations have been greatly afflicted in many ways
during the past year, but we trust that after the dark days there

may be days of blessing. I only hope it may not have a discour-

aging effect upon the friends at home. Often it is the sowing

with tears and then the reaping with joy. It is constant cause of

gratitude with us that the Lord has seen fit to bless the work in

the Benita field. There have been a number of additions to the

church. On the first Sabbath of the year we had the pleasure to

witness the baptism of fourteen adults, who then partook with us

of the holy communion.
It is wonderful how the light will dawn upon the dark mind,

and how the love of the Father will draw souls to Himself.

One of these converts is very old. She is the aunt of one of our

already old Christian women. At first she could not understand

anything, and when her niece told her to come and hear the word
of God, she came once to please her and us. When she was
urged to come again, she said, " Oh! I am old and have been once,

that is enough " Some time after, she lost her way in the bush,

and was very much frightened, but she remembered what she had
been told about God, and asked Him to show her the way out of

the bush; and He did show it to her. When she came to her

house, she told her niece what she had told her about God was true,

for to-day He heard her. And now she has found the true way,

and the poor soul is quietly content and faithful in coming to

learn more.

Mrs. Reutlinger in the same letter asks if some of the friends at
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home will send them huttons, needles, pins, thimbles, all of which
are very useful and helpful in their work among the women and
children.

FOUR-FOOTED HELFERS.

Not long ago two new helpers were sent to Poplar Creek, Mon-
tana. They do not properly belong in our list of " new mission-

aries," for they are only ponies, but they are doing much to promote

the usefulness and healthfulness of our missionaries at that station,

as may be seen from the following letter of Miss McCreight, written

during vacation

:

" We are trying to redeem the time by out-of-doors life before

the intense heat overtakes us. Hitherto we have been unable to

get away from the atmosphere of the Indian camp, but the wagon
and ponies have made this an easy matter now. We ride every

day, sometimes spending whole days almost out of sight of an

Indian. Just at present there is no hay, but plenty of pasture far

out upon the prairies or along the banks of the Poplar, a pretty

winding stream. The ponies are too precious to be left entirely to

the mercies of an Indian boy, so we sometimes come too for the

triple object of fish, pasture and fresh air. The boy catches the

fish while we write or sew, read or sleep. Miss Dickson and I

were more than usually run down at the close of school this spring,

but we are both rapidly gaining by our present manner of life.

" We combine duty and pleasure, however, as Miss Dickson has

visited and met more people than she did during half a year with-

out ' those blessed ponies.' You can hardly imagine the improve-

ment in her general health. We wish you could see for yourself the

benefit and pleasure we derive from your kindness. And our enjoy-

ment is greatly sweetened by the quick sympathy and interest that

all the ladies have shown, not only in our welfare but our happiness.
" Our work goes on slowly here. Many have learned of Jesus,

but few are ready to confess Him their Lord and Saviour. One
of our girls left us last fall and went to live at one of our out-

stations where we have been unable to see her until the ponies came.

She is fast failing with consumption. At our last visit she spoke
with a clear voice and said, 'I am not afraid.' And Miss Dickson
asked, 'Do you believe in Jesus?' A vigorous nod was the answer.

" Several of our boys in their first attempt at composition con-

fessed their belief in Jesus, Son of Grod, and declared their dis-

belief in the gods of their fathers.

" The men attend Sabbath services in greater numbers than ever

before, and a few of the women are very faithful. It is still the

day of small things with us, but we are not yet discouraged."
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foe iTp Soititg §miiU.
A WALK ABOUT BOGOTA OK THE FEAST DAY

OF CORPUS CHRISTI.

BY MARIA B. FRANKS.

It is a lovely day, perhaps warmer than usual, but I think as

you have endured some of the days already with the mercury at

90° or more, you will think this very agreeable at 65°. We will

go in company with Mr. Candor, and three of the boarding-school

girls, who do not go to see this procession for the first time as you

and I do. In two minutes after leaving the house we are at the

corner of the street which leads to the cathedral from whence the

procession starts. This cathedral stands on the east side of a

large open square, enclosing a park full of flowers. We will stop

one block this side of the cathedral, as there is a great crowd of

people of all sorts in the plaza; and besides, before the procession

moves, we wish to walk through the streets in which it is to come,

so we will turn to the left into Calle Florian, which is one of the

principal business streets and also contains the residences of many
of the wealthiest people. Look at the decorations of these houses

;

they have strips of thin white curtain lace hung along the outside of

the balconies, of which there are many, for almost every window has

a balcony, larger or smaller. Besides this, there are festoons of moss,

brought here from the trees in the hot country; some houses have
•wreaths of flowers and geranium leaves. But there is a large house

which has no decorations
; what does that mean ? The gentleman

who lives there is a Liberal ; he does not believe in the Romish
religion, yet he is not a Protestant by any means, but is prob-

ably a skeptic.

On most of these balconies are many ladies dressed very showily,

for this is the day when every one puts on her best and richest, and
turns out to look and be looked at. Come now into the middle

of the street or off" the sidewalk, if you please, for there are no
wagons, carriages or carts to run over you, only occasionally one of

the fine trotting or pacing horses of this cool country, mounted by
a fine rider, for all the gentlemen pride themselves on their horse-

manship. At the first cross street on the left hand side is

a large altar about twenty feet high, the frame being covered

with cactus leaves, overlapping like the scales of a fish, with the

light climbing moss intertwined. That group of figures with such
homely, hideous faces, and small wings, are angels ; one of them is

holding a small silver cup, in which is the wafer, and they are

supposed to be adoring it. Opposite sits the Virgin Mary on a
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high throne, with jewels and a gorgeous dress, on her head a bright

golden crown, at her feet a looking-glass. What for, I wonder?
"Who knows?" as the people often say when they are in doubt

about anything. What ridiculous-looking images of a boy and girl

at the foot of the throne! Perhaps they are to wait upon her.

What did that woman say, just as we passed? "This is to

reward the Virgin for being so good this year."

Let us hurry on a little, for I think the procession has left the

church, judging from the furious ringing of the bells. Here we
are at the second crossing. That large cross is made of cactus

leaves, geraniums and mosses; this opposite is an altar similar to the

ones in the churches, where any one can stop and pray if he so

desires. Now we are at the third street, and the one upon
which is the Protestant church. Here is a structure containing

a lamb, made or covered with tissue paper, a very odd-looking

creature, holding in his mouth a flag, which has upon it the arms

of the pope.

Now turn to the right and step quickly into the Protestant

church, for the procession has just turned into this street, and if

we don't get in soon we shall have to kneel on the sidewalk, or be

subject to insult and perhaps violence in some form. We are inside

the doors, but must not stop to look at the church this time, as we
hurry up stairs to the two large windows over the entrance. Just

in time ! here is the first of the procession, the altar boys with

their white surplices, each one carrying a long lighted candle,

walking in single file, as the narrow sidewalk obliges them to.

Those men with candles belong to the servant class; look how
ignorant their faces appear. Those with large baskets coming
in the middle of the street are scattering flowers along the

way. These young men and boys, some of them not more
than eight years old, are from the college taught by priests.

What is that music? It is at a large altar upon the street

Real, where the host is now being elevated and the choir boys are

chanting in Latin. How still it is now, while every one is

kneeling, with hats ofi"! I feel very sad, and the tears will come,
as I think of what the Saviour would say to these people if He
should only walk among them. That singing is very sad to me.
See that group of old friars, some of them surely over ninety

years of age, with their blue cloaks, large hats and hard, stern

faces, reminding one of pictures representing the days of perse-

cution. By the way, this church stands upon the very spot where
the church of the Inquisition stood years ago.

The music has ceased and all rise, shaking ofi" the dust, and the

procession moves on. Here are over a hundred boys about seven-

teen years old, from the seminary, many of them preparing to be
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priests ; their uniform of black pleated skirts, broad blue scarfs at

one side and thin white blouses nearly to the knees is rather becom-

ing. But what is that large handsomely-ornamented canopy we
see passing? Under that is the great object of interest for these

people to-day. That man with rich garments of embroidered silk

is the archbishop. The other men are priests of great influence

and high position, and one is the centre of attraction, because he

carries in a small urn the consecrated wafer which the people are

to worship. What is that poor ignorant-looking woman doing?

Oh, she has caught a sight of us, and having been told by the

priests that we are Satan's emissaries, she is very much frightened,

and is making the sign of the cross to keep away evil from herself

and family.

Here comes a band of music; excellent music it is too, but so

lively that it makes me think of a dance. How well those sol-

diers march, considering the rough pavement, and the stream of

water in the centre ! They are all of Indian and negro descent,

and mostly short of stature. That is the Colombian flag, a red,

yellow and blue stripe, with the arms of the nation in the centre.

The procession has all passed, and now comes, as is usual in our

own country, the rabble. How rough, dirty and ignorant they do

look ! I should not like to be left to their tender mercies, for they

have not been taught the religion which inculcates kind and com-
passionate deeds. Now that they have all passed, we will go out

and walk up on the other principal street, through which they

marched. Here is an immense altar made entirely of white and
having candles, flowers and a small vessel containing the host;

then at these street crossings, as we approach the cathedral, are

various designs, crosses, etc., to attract the eye. We cannot go
back to the American college through the plaza^ which fronts the

cathedral, because I do not believe you would enjoy being elbowed

by this crowd, so we will go through a back street.

Have you enjoyed your walk? If so, come again and we will

go out and see some new sights. Meanwhile do not forget to pray

for the work here and for me, for I feel my insufficiency very much.
Pray especially for one of my private pupils, a young man of about
twenty who has never possessed a Bible till this week, when I gave
him one. He has promised to read it, and I am going to try to

teach him its truths.

Eight years ago Daniel Molife, a heathen living in Natal, became
converted. Two years after he went to Fourteen Streams, where he
found the people without the gospel. He began work among them,
opening to them the Scriptures, teaching them to read and finally

organizing a church and erecting a house of worship. For six years
he labored in this way without receiving the help of a missionary.
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YOUNG LADIES' WORK ABROAD.
The material is a mass of degraded, suffering women and girls

—fifty millions of them. We are familiar with their condition,

but one or two brief pictures may bring them more vividly before

our minds. One writes: "The women, in their deep degradation,

were naturally coarse, passionate, quarrelsome. When you see a

whole village of women engaged in a quarrel, their hair all loose

and flying in the wind, while they are throwing stones, brickbats

and spoiled eggs at each other with almost unearthly shrieks, you
say, and justly, other women than these were ' last at the cross

and first at the sepulchre.' But those may once have been like

these. I felt deeply for my poor sisters before going to them ; but
there was a deeper feeling, even anguish, when I realized from
mingling with them how very low they were. I really knew at first

very little of the pit into which I was descending. I did not wish

to leave them, but I did often ask, ' Can the Saviour's image ever

be reflected from such hearts?"' These are among the lower

classes.

Another writes :
" I have gone into the houses of the ladies of

rank and looked around the apartment, and I assure you, except

in a mission, where our teachers have come and brought their

sweet gospel, and books, and civilization with them, I never in

the north of India found a single book of any description in the

ladies' apartments. There are no letters, no portfolios, no writ-

ing materials, no evidence of occupation of any kind. You look

round sadly, and wonder how the poor women spend their time,

and perhaps you ask them. ' Oh,' they say, ' we sleep a great

deal, and we dress our hair, and put on our ornaments, and smoke
our hookah, chew pan and spin a little;' and they might have

added that their ladies'-maids spent a great deal of time in their

personal adornment, painting their eyes, their finger-tips, till they

become the creatures of fashion, and curious specimens of art.

' Are these the mothers of India ?' you ask. Yes ; the mothers of

India, laden with jewels—so laden that they could not walk

across the courtyard, bowing and ' mincing as they go, and making
a tinkling with their feet.'

" These are the mothers of India, who sing to the children im-

pure tales of the life of Krishna, and the exploits and adventures

of other gods; and if you speak to them, and look sadly, and say,

' How can you tell your little girls such tales ?' the Hindu mother

looks at you quite surprised, and says, ' How could Krishna's

deeds be wrong? Was he not a god
?'

" Which is the worse, the coarse brutality of the women of the

lower classes, breaking out in fierce passion, now and then, against
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the tyranny that oppresses them beyond endurance, only to be

crushed again, pressed down to still lower depths, or the dreary

inanition of a life of gilded servitude, where the child-wives either

fall into hopeless indiflference or yield to a despair that fills the

land with suicides and the jails with husband-murderers?"

This, then, is the mnterial; what are these young lady mission-

aries to do with these lives of dreary misery ? They are to " bind

up the broken hearted, to proclaim liberty to the captives, and the

opening of the prison to them that are bound j to comfort all that

mourn ; to give unto them beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for

mourning, the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness." They
are to give them the blessed gospel, the good news—good news to

every one, no matter what her condition or station in life. Ah

!

how beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of her that bringeth

good tidings

!

They tell them the good news, but the most difficult part is to

make them believe it. " These good things are for you, but not

for us," is their hopeless answer ; and the first step in the mission-

ary's work is to make them believe there are better things in store

for them,—to reveal to them the possibilities of noble womanhood
within them. First, their hearts must be gained; and so we see

our brave young workers constantly on errands of mercy under

tropical suns,—through filthy Chinese streets, out into Turkish

villages, sometimes followed by a crowd of hooting boys. We
see them sitting by the side of repulsive women, trying to instill

some gospel truth into their dull intellect, or on hands and knees

going into an African kraal to relieve some suffering child, or

rescuing some neglected little one from a living death.

—

Life and
Light.

Persia has produced some very sweet poets. The names of

Saadi Hafiz and Firduzi are well beloved. Any one may read and
ponder this couplet from Saadi with profit and admiration. We
wonder at its sweetness, truth and wisdom. It sounds like revela-

tion. Perhaps its source in one sense is inspired, through the im-

parted light given from above to all, the light which lightens

every man that cometh into the world

:

"He who approaches God an inch through doublings dim,
God through the blazing light a yard approaches him."

Oh, that every soul in Persia would so approach, and while he was
" yet a great way off, the Father would see him and have compas-

sion, and run and fall on his neck and kiss him," and bring him
home with rejoicing

!

22
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CUItBEAT LITEBATUME AND 3IISSIONS.

Knowledge is of two kinds. We know a subject ourselves, or we know where we can find
information upon it—Dvi. Samuel Johnson.

The Edda among Algonquin Indians. B. G. Leland. Atlantic, August,

1884.

The Health of Missionaries: Observations from the Japanese Field.

Wallace Taylor, Ph.D. The Independent, August 21 and 28, 1884.

At the Navajo Reservation. Herbert Welsh. The Independent, August
21 and 28 and September 18, 1884.

The Transforming Power of the Gospel. Rev. A. T. Pierson, D.D.
Homiletic Monthly, September, 1884.

Value op the Changes in Japan. Rev. William Imbrie, D.D. Foreign
Missionary, September, 1884.

Missionary Catechism—Madagascar. Gospel in All Lands, September
11, 1884.

A Japanese View of Exterritorial Rights. Yonkichi Fukuzawa, editor

of the Jiji Shimpo, Tokio, Japan. The Independent, September 4 and 18, 1884.

Buddhism and Christianity. William M. Bryant. Andover Revieto, Sep-
tember, 1884.

New Guinea and its Missions. George H. Fracker. Missionary Revieto,

September, 1884.

Missionary Work in the Himalaya Mountains. The Independent, Sep-

tember 25, 1884.

A Japanese Buddhist Preacher. Prof. M. K. Shimomura. The Inde-

pendent, September 25, 1884.

Legends op Passamaquoddy. C. G. Leland. Century, September, 1884.

The Gateway op Sierra Madre : A sketch of Monterey, Mexico. Frank
R. Brown. Harper, October, 1884.

Missionary Work and Prospects in India. I. Ram Chandra Rose.
Homiletic Monthly, October, 1884. Rev. A. B. Robinson.

GOWANDA, N. Y.

GLEANINGS FROM RECENT READINGS.

In a learned essay on the " Migration of the Indian Tribes

aa Evidenced by Language," Mr. Hale advances a step farther

and holds that all the nations of southern Europe, commenc-
ing with the Greeks, show in their physical and mental traits a

large intermingling of this aboriginal race, having features so like

that of America. As we advance westward the evidence of this

infusion becomes strong, until in the Celts of France and of the

British islands it gives the predominant cast to the character of

the people. If then these communities resemble the Iroquois,

bold, proud, good hunters and good sailors, we may be sure that

their fleets of large canoes, such as have been exhumed from the

peat deposits and river beds of Ireland, Scotland and France,

swarmed all along the shores and estuaries of that region. Acci-
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dent or adventure may have carried some of them across the

Atlantic, not merely once, but in successive emigrations from dif-

ferent parts of western Europe. The distance would be less than

that which the Polynesians were accustomed to travel with their

canoes, and therefore presented no insuperable obstacle to such im-

migration. In the absence of positive knowledge, but with similar-

ity of language and the analogies of race which are deemed so

conclusive in the distribution of peoples over Europe, the proba-

bilities all strongly favor this European rather than an Asiatic

origin of our North American Indians. Besides, how shall we
account for the personal independence amounting to a passion for

political freedom, with the capacity for self-government that has

always marked the aborigines of this continent, and so signally

displayed in the Iroquois natures, and of which Asiatic peoples

give no sign ? If this shall prove the true story of the origin of the

American Indian, it will cease to be a mystery that there should

have been found with the discovery of this western continent a

community like this of the Iroquois, with a political system instinct

with the love of liberty, and embodying some of the vital principles

of popular government, with the traits mental and moral which are

essential to such a government. It would not be strange if in the

further revelations of archaeological research, as interpreted by
history, it should come to light that our own old-world ancestors

and the ancestors of the aboriginal Indians were nearer of kin than

we have been wont to imagine.

—

From address of Charles Ilau'Iei/,

D.D., hefore the Oneida Historical Society^ as reported in The
Evangelist.

If one should give me a dish of sand, and tell me there were
particles of iron in it, I might look for them with my eyes, and
search for them with ray clumsy fingers, and be unable to detect

them ; but let me take a magnet and sweep through it, and how
would it draw to itself the almost invisible particles by the mere
power of attraction. The unthankful heart, like my finger in the

sand, discovers no mercies; but let the thankful heart sweep
through the pan, and, as the magnet finds the iron, so it will find

in every hour some heavenly blessings; only the iron iu God's sand
is gold.— Oliver Wendell Holmes.

Thin'k not thy work and -worth are all unknown,
Because no partial penman paint thy praise

;

Man may not see nor mind, but God will own
Thy worth and work, thy thoughts and words and ways.
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1334 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa.

SUBJECT FOB PBAYEB-MEETING.
Assembly Room, November 18, 1884, 12 m.

Chinese in California.— Text: " Lift up thine eyes round
about, and behold : all these gather themselves together and come
to thee."

Theme for Scripture Reading: Prayer for missionaries (2 Thess.

iii. 1,2; Col. iv. 3, 4).

OUB MISSIONABIES.
We are glad to announce that Mrs. T. J. Potter, who accom-

panied her husband to Teheran, Persia, has been added to our list

of workers in that land. The many friends of Miss Mattie Noyes
will rejoice to learn that she has been reappointed to China.

Miss Mary L. Cort, whose return to this country has been so

long delayed, has at last arrived in excellent health and spirits.

We are sorry to announce that, owing to severe illness, Miss

Pollock, whose appointment to India was noticed in our September
number, has been obliged to relinquish all hope of going to the

foreign field at present.

WAS IT IN VAIN?
No one who was at the Annual Meeting of the Woman's For-

eign Missionary Society held in Cincinnati in 1880 will fail to

remember a sweet voice heard often there in sacred song, and which
gained new interest and power over us when it was known that its

possessor was soon to become a foreign missionaiy. The thought

that those inspiring tones would sound in the ears of the poor, ig-

norant women of China and sing the blessed gospel to them was

one that we all loved to dwell upon in our hearts, and speak of to

each other. And when the beautiful words of Miss Havergal's

consecration hymn were sung in our meeting one day by that pure,

clear voice, every word uttered so that it could be distinctly heard

by all in the house, we were filled with gratitude that just that gift

was to be laid upon this altar of God's service.

Early in the following autumn this sweet singer, Annie Johnson,

married Rev. J. H. Laughlin, and went with him to China as a

missionary of the Presbyterian Board, and under the care of the

Woman's Foreign Missionary Society. Letters, which seemed as

if they had a song rippling through them, came to us from time to

time, and parts of them were published in Woman s Work. For
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the song, the brightness, was not all that was in them ; there was
a true, earnest missionary spirit breathing in every line, and a

lon<;iug to have her days " filled with seed-sowing for the Master."

So the years went on—one, two, three. A dear little daughter
came to brighten the missionary home, and baby and mother thence-

lorth did mission work together, drawing the Chinese women so

close to them that sometimes it was a trial to the dainty mother to

see her little one quite so near to the not-over-clean women who
loved to touch and fondle the wee creature, but she " would on no

account let them see her distress."

A little more than a year ago Mr. and Mrs. Laughlin, with two
other missionary families, moved from Tungchow to Wei Hien, a

new station of our Board. She wrote of this, " I am afraid you
cannot imagine how happy we Wei Hien people will be ; if you
could, I don't know but that you would envy us." And why were

they to be so happy ? Going to a new, lonely station, among
strange people, with no houses ready for them, their work to plan

and execute from the very first step onward, with nn imperfect

knowledge of the language—it would hardly seem like a situation

of such extreme happiness that one would envy them. But thus

far Mrs. Laughlin's months in China had been "the happiest of

her life, every day crowded full of blessings/' and she believed that

the coming days would be still happier, because, " led by the same
loving Father," she trusted to do better work for Him as she

learned to use the language more freely, and as she entered on her

new field with its many openings for labor. " How can we allow

the women to come and go without telling them of Jesus ?" was
her question when writing of the necessity they would be under
of speaking Chinese at Wei Hien.

Well, the happy, busy life at AVei Hien is over now, so far as

earthly living is concerned. In July, 1884, this bright, loving

spirit was called to go to the "place prepared for" her above.

When the natives were distressed at the prospect of her being

taken away from the work just begun among them, and the mis-

sionaries were sorrowing over the loss which Ler death would be

to the mission, she said simply, " If you think my living longer

would help you, you may ask God to let me stay." And when the

earnest prayer for her life ascended by ter bed-side, she still added,
" But do thine own will, Lord."

Was this all in vain ? Who would dare to say so, knowing the

power of even such a brief life and such a death in any land, but

especially in a land where Such lives and such deaths are rare

enough to be a marvel and a mystery to all around, until they also

come to know the secret spring of both ?

Another one among our band of workers, Mrs. W. H. Lester,

22*
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of Santiago, Chili, has also finished her missionary life. She went
out about two 3ears ago with her husband, and had been greatly

moved with pity for the poor priest-ridden people in that truly

"heathen land," as she called it. The "dark, comfortless faith"

of the women there made her heart sad, and she longed for the

prayers of "dear Christian women at home" on their behalf.

But her actual work was hardly begun, for the language was still

too strange upon her lips for her to begin any teaching in it. No
details have reached us as to the circumstances of her death ; but

of her, as of her missionary sister in China, we m:iy assuredly say

that the brief life on mission ground was not lived in vain.

And yet one more missionary on our treasured list of last spring

has gone from us this summer. Mrs. Deffenbaugh, of the Nez
Perce mission, died after a short illness. The writer of this

remembers well a few minutes spent with her one day in the

winter before she went out (1882), when she was studying med-
icine at the Woman's College in Philadelphia. A bright, pleasant,

earnest face, and an air of energy and activity, are characteristics

prominent in the recollection. She seemed like one who would
take a very practical hold of mission work, and commend herself

and her religion to the Indian women among whem her lot was
to be cast; and this was what she did.

It is not often that so many out of our missionary band are

called in one short summer to leave the earthly work and enter

upon the heavenly. But we must never speak or think of their

work as imjimshed. In the eyes of Infinite wisdom it was all done,

and will bear its own fruit in due season. Not in vain were

those three brief missionary lives lived ; each one will tell in its

own way—nay, in God's way—on the spiritual interests of the

work in each place which knew them for a little while, and now
knows them no more.

To us at home also God speaks by these events. Let us humbly
hearken to His voice. M. H. P.

" If we could push ajar the gates of life,

And stand within, and all God's workings see,

We could interpret all this doubt and strife,

And for each mystery could find a key.

" But not to-day. Then be content, poor heart

!

God's plans, like lilies pure and white, unfold
;

We must not tear the close-shut leaves apart

—

Time will reveal the calyxes of gold
;

And if through patient toil we reach the land
Where we shall shortly kaow and understand,

I think that we shall say that ' God knew best.'
"

—Selected.
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CHIENG MAI HOSPITAL.
We are happy to announce that the full amount to be raised by

our society for this object has been paid in, or is so pledged that

we need make no further appeal for it. The contributions of those

bands now working for Chieng Mai will of course be received as

a part of what is pledged, but beyond that no more money will be

required.

Should we find at the end of the year that the contributions

received exceed our pledge, we will turn the surplus over to

another building fund.

THE YOKOHAMA BUILDING.
In the September number of Womaris Work, page 316, allusion

was made to the pledge undertaken this year by our society to

raise S4000 for the erection of a suitable building for the home
and school for girls in Yokohama, Japan. We again call attention

to this important work, as we know many of our auxiliaries and
bands desire a special object for whatever surplus they may have

over pledges already made. Others prefer building funds always;

and others again, who may have intended making the Chieng Mai
hospital the object of their contribution for the year, seeing the

notice in the present niagazine that no more money is needed for

that, will be asking at once, perhaps with a little tone of disap-

pointment, " What must we do with our money now?"
Here comes the answer, Send it to our treasury for the Yoko-

hama building. Our two young lady missionaries there. Miss

Alexander, who has been on the field four years, and Miss West,

who went to Japan a year ago, have been laboring under many
difficulties because of cramped, uncomfortable accommodations for

their school work. Miss Alexander writes

:

" One of our schools has overflowed into the territory of the

church proper, and bids fair to fill the church. We are very

anxious to get a new building for the school and give the church
building wholly over to the congregation. You can well under-

stand that a room used for school purposes in a land where India

ink and paint brushes are the writing implements is hardly a de-

sirable place for Sabbath-day services."

Several years ago a small house belonging to the mission was
fitted up at slight expense for the use of our unmarried mission-

aries, but it was found to be in an unhealthy location and was sold,

and since then a house has been rented for this purpose.

Now a comfortable house, adapted to the needs of the school

work being carried on so successfully by these ladies, has proved
itself to be a necessity, so that the request for it has been approved
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by the mission in Japan and by the Board of Foreign Missions in

New York, and offered by them and accepted by our society as

part of this year's work. We feel confident from past experience

that we have only to make this announcement, and the money for

the building will be forthcoming.

On pnge 9 of the Question-Book on South America, the state-

ment is made that Dom Pedro has abolished slavery in his empire.

This assertion, for which the author was not responsible, was in-

serted by the editors upon what has been accepted in this country

as good authority. That it was premature to state this as an un-

qualified fact is shown by the following extract from a letter on

this point written by Mrs. Howell

:

" Much is being done toward gradual emancipation. By the

law of 1872 the children of slaves are born free, and there are

public funds which aid slaves in purchasing their freedom. Then,

too, it is quite the fashion upon any festive occasion, such as a

marriage or a young man's attaining his majority, to free one or

two slaves. Frequently a master at death frees some or all of his

slaves, so that the number is decreasing yearly ; but there are still

a large number—so many that a casual observer would never

dream that slavery was not at the height of its popularity. The
emperor favors abolition, and would not oppose any measure towards

its accomplishment which would suit the people. The province of

Cara, the one which was devastated by famine some years ago,

during the last year freed all its slaves ; but this, I am informed,

was not even a provincial edict, but was accomplished by an asso-

ciation of private individuals."

THOSE QUESTION BOOKS,

The only question-books which are now ready are those which

we have already noticed, Siam, South America and Japan (price,

five cents each). Others are in course of preparation, and will be

announced through the magazine as soon as issued. Our friends

will save themselves and us much inconvenience if they will reserve

orders for other books of the series until they are so announced.

NEW LIFE MEMBERS.
Patterson, Miss A. C, Glendale, 0. ]

Sprecher, Mrs. C. S., Stockton, Cal.
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NEW AUXILIARIES.
Clarion Pres., Perry Ch., Pa.

|

Lehigh Pres., Shawnee, Pa.

Derry Station, Pa., Bd. of Hope (Y. P.

B.); Bessie Millikin Bd. (Y. L. B.).

Philadelphia, Pa., Southwestern Ch.,

Irwin McCurdy Bd. (Y. P. B.).

Scranton, Pa., Loving Lilies of the
Field.

Shawnee, Pa., Sunrise Bd. (Y. P. B.).

Receipts of the Woman's Foreign Missionary Society

of the Presbyterian Church, from Sept, 1, 1884,

[presbyteries in small capitals.]

Baltimore.—Chestnut Grove Aux.,
zenana work India, 50 ; Ellicott City,

Rose of Sharon Bd., Chieng Mai hos-
pital, 3. 53 00

Blairsville.—Beulah Aux., miss'y,

54, Mexico, 25, Bd., Mexico, 75 ; Blairs-

ville Aux., sch'p Oroomiah, 25, miss'y
Mexico, 25; Braddock Aux., 10; Con-
gruity Aux., 5 ; New Salem Br., 25

;

Derry, G. F., 23 51, tr. sch. Japan,
510; Murrysville,Y.L. Circle, 36; Par-
nassus, sch'p Tungchow, 50. 358 61

Butler.—Grove City Aux., 23, Y.
L. Circle, 74 86; Plain Grove Aux.,
31 42; New Salem Aux., 26, Bd., sch'p

Kolhapur, 4; W. Sunbury Aux., 16,

Circle, 17 30. 192 58

Chester.—Coatesville Aux., sch'p

India, 25 ;
Wayne Aux., B. R. Can-

ton, 25. 50 00

Chillicothe.—Chillicothe,lst, Aux.,
tr. sch. Japan, 10, miss'y Bogota, 35;

Concord, 7 75, same; Greenfield, 28 23,

same; Hillsboro' Aux., 18 50, Syc-
amore Valley Br., 5 ; Mt. Pleasant
Aux., 8 75, same; North Fork, same,
14 72

;
Washington C. H., same, 9 40.

137 35

Clarion.— Bidgway Aux., 10 01,

Stepping Stones, 2 78. 12 79
Cleveland.—Cleveland, 2d, Handy

Bd., Chieng Mai hosp., 2 35

Columbus.—Central College, S. S.,

Chieng Mai hosp., 11 50

Erie.—Cambridge, Y. L. Soc, Chi-
eng Mai hosp., 5 00

Kittanning.—Marion Aux., 18 50
Lehigh.—Allentown Aux., 18 ; Ash-

land Aux., 9 85 ;
Catasauqua, Bridge

St. Bd., 7 40, S. S., Chieng Mai. hosp.,

10, Friends, same, 2 25 ;
Easton, 1st,

Aux., sch. Bogota, 25, sup. miss'y, 10,

Loring Bd., sch. Sao Paulo, 20 ; Hazle-
ton Aux., 21 51 ; Mauch Chunk Aux.,
sup. miss'y, 18 40

;
Pottsville, 2d, Aux.,

11; Port Carbon Aux., 6 50; Reading
Aux., 19 07; Washington St. Aux.,
6; Summit Hill, Patterson Aux., sch'p

Gaboon, 20; Stroudsburg Aux., 21 62;
South Easton, Reddington Bd., miss'y,

6 36, Keystone Bd., miss'y, 6, Ferrier

Bd., miss'y, 6. 244 96
Mahoning.—Petersburg Aux., Chi-

eng Mai hosp., 1 50
Monmouth. — Manchester, Armor

Bearers, 10 00
Morris and Orange.—Orange, 2d,

Heart and Hand Bd., sch'p Sidon,
12 50; Orange, Central, Infant Class,

sch. Benita, 38 41. 50 91
North Pacific Branch.—Phoenix,

S. S., Chieng Mai hosp., 5 80
Philadelphia North.—Neshaminy

of Warminster, Happy Workers, Chi-
eng Mai hosp., 10 00
Shenango.—Beaver Falls Aux., B.

R. India, 21 00
Steubenville.— Ridge Ch., Oasis

Bd., work Mexico, 30 00
West Jersey.—Bridgeton, 2d, Aux.,

Chieng Mai hosp., 9 50, Ivy Hall Bd.,

G. F., 21, H. Beadle Bd., Chieng Mai
hosp., 5; Cedarville, 1st, Aux., 13 50;
Cedarville, 2d, Aux., 5 75 ; Greenwich
Bd., 100; Woodbury, S. S., add'l, 75
cts.—all for Chieng Mai hosp. 155 50
Westminster.—Chestnut Level, S.

S., Chieng Mai hosp., 15 78
WoosTER.—Canal Fulton Aux., 3 30,

Bd. Willing Workers, 5 81; Chester
Aux., 9. 18 11

Zanesville.—Zanesville, 2d, S. S.,

Chieng Mai hosp., 13 25
Miscellaneous. — Camden, S. C,
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Kenneth Brown, 5 ;
Homer, N. Y,,

Mrs. J. H. Schermerhorn, 20; Kelly
Point, Pa., Oakland, Union S. S., work
Poplar Creek, 30 ; Philadelphia, a few
friends, Yokohama bld'g and L. M.,
25; S. S., 2; Scranton, Pa., Mrs. C.

L. S. Dickson, Lodiana bld'g, 1, tr.

sch. Japan, 1; " C. N. Y.," 30; Cash,
13 75; For Chieng Mai Honpital.—
Cincinnati, 0., C. E. G., 1 ;

Dauphin,
Pa., Chas. W, Strain, 75 cts.; New
Providence, X. J., Bessie Blake's pen-

nies, 1 : Newtown, Pa., anon., 2; Phila.,

cash, 75 cts., S. F., 1; Roselle, N. J.,

M. M. Meeker, 25 cts.
;
Springfield, N.

J., shares sold, 3 25; Sugar Run, Pa.,

per Mrs. T. B. Young, 2 (12) ; Sale of

Memorial, tr. sch. Japan, 25 cts. ; Sale

of publications, 70 23. 210 43

Total for September, 1884, $1,626 92

Previously acknowledged, 17,175 73

Total from May 1, 1884, $18,802 65

The Dew Drop Band, Sunbury, Pa., has sent a box to Lodiana school, valued

at $31 11. The Auxiliary Society, Brookville, Pa., a Christmas box to the

Abeih school, Syria, valued at $50,

The money from Sabbath-school and Musgrave Band, Bethlehem, Pa., ac-

knowledged in August Woman's Work, should have been from Lehigh Presby-
tery instead of Washington City Presbytery. The S25 acknowledged in Sep-

tember Woman's Work from Auxiliary Society, Glendale, 0., should have been

from Mrs. M. S. Patterson.

Mrs. Julia M. Fishburn, Treasurer,

Oct. 1, 1884. 1334 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa.

W. ?|. 33. itt. of ti)e BortDtoest.

Room 48, McCormick Block, Chicago, Illinois.

PASSAGES OF SCBIPTUItE.
TO BE READ AT THE MONTHLY MEETINGS IN NOVEMBER.

Zech. X. Golden Text for the Month.—2 Cor. i. 20.

DOCUMENTS FOR DILIGENT DOEBS.
A Brief Record : Life of Mary Camp-

bell (postage 4 cents), . . . $0 60
Historical Sketches of the Missions

of the Presbyterian Church, per set

50 cents, single number, . 10
Question Book Series, Siam and Laos,
South America, and Japan, each, . 5

Foreign Missionary Catechism, per
dozen 25 cents, . 3

Scrap Book Pictures (12 in set), . 10
Memorial Hymu and Music (Dr. G.
W. Coan), . . 5

Missionary Atlas, . 10
" The Field is the World." An even-
ing entertainment, . . . 15

"Seeking Information." An evening
entertainment, two for . . . 5

The Mother at Home. By "Pansy,"
two for . . . 5

A Mute Appeal in behalf of Foreign
Missions, per hundred, ... 30

Mute Appeal Chart. 28 by 42 inches, 60
Constitution and Hints for Organiza-

tion, . free.

Constitution for Mission Bands, . free.

Plan for Organizing Sabbath-schools
into Foreign Missionary Societies,

"

Collectors' Envelopes (1 large and 12
small in set ), per set, . . . 2

Mite Boxes, free, except postage 5

boxes, ... . . 2

Go Tell, per dozen, . . . 5

The Master is Come, per dozen, . . 10
Asleep, per dozen, .... 10
One Hour of Prayer, per dozen, . 10

Woman Com mi!=sioned, per doz. 20 cts. 2

How much do I Owe? per dozen, . lo

Responsibilities of Protestant Women
in view of what is done by Sisters

of Charity, per dozen, . 10

How shall we Interest the Children?
per dozen 20 cents, . ... 2

Eleven Reasons wliy I did not Attend
Missionary Meetings, per dozen
20 cents, • 2

Exercises for Sabbath-school Foreign
Missionary Societies, per dozen
20 cents, 2
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How to Manage a Missionary Society,

per dozen 20 cents $0 02

Origin of Woman's Foreign Mission-
ary Societies, per dozen, ... 10

As I liave Loved You, per dozen, . l(t

Our Mite Society, per dnzen 20 cents, 2
The Fire, per dozen 2<i cents, . . 2
Consecration and Culture, per dozen
20 cents, 2

Forward, per dozen 20 cents, . . 2

Extracts from tliH Journal of Mrs.
Jones, per dozen 20 cents, . . 2

How to Kill a Missionary Meeting,
per dozen, 10

For His Sake, per dozen 20 cents, . 2

The Deatli of Nan Intah, the first

Laos Convert, per dozen, . . 10

How is our Money Expended ? . . free.

Invitation to Missionary Meeting,
per dozen, 10

1. The Moravians, per dozen 20 cents, 2

2. Cliristianity among Slavt-s, per
dozen 20 cents, .... 2

3. Christianity among Greenlanders,
per dozen 20 cents, ... 2

4. Mission to Labrador, per doz. 20 cts. 2
T)ie Moravian Series, 1, 2, 3 and 4,

per set, 7

Presbyterial Organization,
ThauksgiviuK Ann, ....
Eighth, Nintli, Tenth, Eleventh,
Twelfth and Thirteenth Reports,
containing Addresses delivered at
Annual Meeting, each. .

Decennial Report, History of Ten
Years,

Our Commission Divine and Human,
Addresses delivered at Twelfth .An-

nual Meeting, separate from Report,
Life Membership—What does it

Mean?
Whose Sheaves? By Miss Fields,

Mrs. Purdy's Perquisites, .

Our Mission Band, per dozen 20 <:ts.,

Five to Six, per dozen 20 cents, .

Comparative Claims of Home an
Foreign Mission Fields, .

Faultless. Poem by Mrs. Herrick
Johnson, per dozen,

The Heavenly Secret. Poem by Mrs
Herrick Johnson, per dozen, .

The Voice in the Twilight. Poem by
Mrs. Herrirk Johnson, per dozen,

On the Bridge. Poem by Mrs. Her
rick Johnson, per dozen,

Mrs. Pickett's Missionary Box, .

free,

free.

We have added by purchase several of the above to our own publications and have them
for sale. For any of these address,

MISS S. B. STEBBINS,
Room 48, McCormick Block, Chicago, 111.

NEW A UXILIARIES.
Alexis, 111.

Arvilla, Dakota.
Griswold, Iowa, Pansy Blossoms.

Hallock, Minn.
Storm Lake, Iowa, Sabbath-school.
Wabash, Ind., Little Missionary See.

NEW LIFE MEMBERS.
Mrs. Sarah Brown, Fairfield, Iowa,
Mrs. Henry Burrell, Freeport, 111.

Mrs. William Elliott, Fairfield, Iowa.
Mrs. T. D. Ewing, Fairfield, Iowa.
Mrs. Eliz. Hoffman, St. Paul, Minn.
Mrs. Libbie Hubbard, Pana, 111.

Mrs. Bell Irwin, Mt. Sterling, 111.

Mrs. M. A. Kerr, Fairfield, Iowa.
Miss Cora M'Candlish, Culbertsou, Neb.
Mrs. M. H. M'Candlish, Omaha, Neb.
Miss M. M. Miller, Elgin, III.

Mrs. Christiana Morrison, Mt. Ster-
ling, 111.

i Mrs. R. P. Rommel, Mt. Pleasant, Iowa.

Receipts of the Woman's Presbyterian Board of MiS'
sions of the Northwest, to Sept. 20 ^ 1884=,

[presbyteries in small capitals.]

Bellefontaine.—Bellefontaine, 25
;

Bucyrcis, 12 05; Crestline, 6 94; Ban-
croft, 13; Gallon, 10 50; Upper San-
dusky, 14. 80 62

BLOOMiNGTOy, — Bloomington, 1st,

20 ;
Chenoa, Little Helpers, Zacatecas,

6 10
;
Clinton, 20 ; Towanda, 12 ; Piper

City, Neely Bd., 45 69; Gilman, 15:
Lexington, S. S., 6 60. 125 39
Cairo.—Tamaroa, 10 00
Central Dakota.—Miller, 3; Volga,

3 45. 6 45
Chicago.—Chicago, 1st, 10; 2d, 10;

3d, S. S., 21 39; Reunion Ch., 5;
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Englewood, 22 75; Evanston, 53;
Hyde Park, sal. Mrs. Peoples, 100;
Joliet, 1st, Brazil sch., 31 34; Central
Ch., 40; outfit, 200; Lake Forest, 50:

Y. P. S., 9 15; Miss Lillie Ferry, hosp.

bed, 25; S. S., Oroomiah schi'p, 30;
Steady Streams, Tabriz hosp., 20

;

Peotone, S. S., 5 62; Wilmington, S.

S., 30. 663 25

Chippewa.—Eau Claire, 10 00

Denver.—Denver, Central Ch.,

24 00

Detroit.—Ypsilanti, 10; salary, 50.

60 00

Dubuque.—Dubuque, 2d, 25; Hazle-
ton, S. S., 1 15; Hopkinton, 7 50; In-

dependence, sal. Miss Pratt, 12 40

;

Jesup, 6 85; Pine Creek, 5 26; S. S.,

Sac and Fox Miss., 6 61 ; West Union,
Monterey, 2 50. 67 27

Ft. Way.ve.—Elkhart, 1st, 23 ; Ft.

Wayne, 2d, Laos sch., 12 50; West
Wayne Mission, 10; Goshen, Laos, 12

;

Shanghai, 10; Persian boys' sch., 3;

20 per cent, advance, 5. 75 50

Freeport.—Freeport, 25 : Middle
Creek Ch., 172 72; Eockford, 5.

202 72

Grand Rapids.—Grand Rapids, 1st,

15 00

Hastings.—Beaver Citv. Bushnell

Bd., 2 50; Culbertson, W."X. M'Cand-
lish, 50; Edgar, 10 50. 63 00

Iowa.—Mediapolis, Mission Help-

ers, 10; Middletown, 10; Band, 10;

Mt. Pleasant, 25. 55 00

Iowa City.—Brooklyn, 7 03; Craw-
fordsville, 5 35; Scott Ch., 4 50;

Washington, 8 50 ; West Liberty, Mon-
terey, 12 88. 38 26

Kalamazoo.— Kalamazoo, Mrs.

Eunice Hall, 3 ;
1st, S. S., Dehra, 60

;

Tripoli, 60. 113 00

Lake Superior.—Marinette, H. M.,

19 56: Menominee, J6 04; Y. L. S.,

13 40;' Oconto, 10. 59 00

Mankato.—Mankato, 8 00

Mattoon.—Pana, 25 00

Milwaukee.—Beloit, 5 72; Janes-

ville, 60 cts.
;
Lima, 5; Boardman Bd.,

sal. Miss Dougherty, 9 60
;
Ottawa, 5

;

Waukesha, 22 25; for China, 3 25.

51 42

Montana .*— Bozeman, Montana
Pioneers, Chieng Mai hosp., 18 00

MuNCiE.—Anderson, 30
;

Muncie,

Ningpo sch'p, 9 25; Peru, 12; Portland,

Chicago, III., Sept. 20, 1884.

Rio Claro sch'p, 7 50; Little Volun-
teers, Chieng Mai hosp., 8 25 : Wabash,
Little Miss. Soc, 6; H. M., 6. 79 00

Omaha.—Omaha, Missionary Help-
ers, Chieng Mai hosp., 13 10
Ottawa.—Aurora, 9 ; S. S., for Amy,

6 25; Elgin, 25; Mendota, 7 54; Paw
Paw, 8 50. 56 29

Pembina.—Pembina, McClellan Bd..

5 00
Rock River.—Fulton, sal. Mrs. Ber-

gen, 12 50
St. Paul.—Hastings, 10; Minne-

apolis and St. Paul, 34 67; Minne-
apolis, Andrew Ch., San Francisco
sch'p, 12; Westminster S. S., Dehra
sch'p, 11 98; St. Paul, Dayton Ave.
Ch., 25; Red Wing, 10; Miss Dins-
more's S. S., Laos hosp., 1 85. 105 50

Schuyler.—Hersman, Lee Ch. and
Mt. Sterling, 76 25; Monmouth, 17;
Mt. Sterling, 50; Quincy, 12. 155 25
Whitewater.—Brookville, 10;

Cambridge City, 6 44; College Corner,

6; Ebenezer, 10; Greensburg, 117 80;
Kingston, 31 84; Knightstown, 10;
Liberty, 4; Mt. Carmel, 1 50; Rich-
mond,*5; Rushville, 14 73; Shelby ville,

25, all sal. Miss Garvin; Ebenezer, 5;
Richmond, Syrian sch., 54; Rushville,

S. S., Dehra sch'p, 14 06 : Primary CI.,

same, 10 54; Thank-ofiF., 5. 330 91
Winnebago .—Xeenah, Nicgpo

sch'p, 45 00
Winona.—Albert Lea, 6 00
Wisconsin River.—Kilbourn City,

Persian sch., 13 00

Memorial.—By sale of A Brief Rec-
ord, Laos sch., 3 60

Miscellaneous.—Anon., 5 ; Mrs. C.

C. Xixon, 5 ; Miss E. Ebersol, 1 ; Mrs.
Bakewell^ 25

;
T.," part thank-oflF. for

special mercies, W. W. for W. in India,

5; State Centre, Iowa, Inferior sub.,

1; Burrton, Kan., 14; Societies for

publishing of Report and Letter

—

Peoria, 2d, 1 50
;
Newton, 111., 1 ; Val-

paraiso, Ind., 1
;
Birmingham, Mich.,

60 cts.; Milford, 1; Marseilles, 0
, 1;

1 Xeenah, Wis., 1 ;
Miscellaneous, 30 cts.

(7 40) ;
By sale of leaflets, 12 91 : His-

;

torical Sketches, 1 80. 78 11

Total for month,.

Previously acknowledged,
$2,673 14

9,025 50

From April 23 to Sept. 20, $11,698 64

Mrs. C. B. Farwell, Treasurer,

Room 48, McCormick Block.
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